ZONE

Oh ray dear, where poorness starts, riches ends ?

Inifinite race in nature's splendid blend,

Under opulence of poverty, linger,

Upon poverty, find, riches blinker,

Linger and blinker on Gee untrace,

Both on the perilous feature race,

Poor to rich, a caesura profile,

Rich to poor, instantaneity prevail

A nonesecond and a margin gap widen,

Nature's close vicinity unhidden.

LOVE'S LYRICAL LORE
LOVE, love, love love you say,
Is it a fist of dust lay,
Or breathe of air in lung,
Or bubble on edge hung.
Or talk of simple wry,
Or flame high in the sky,
Or shed of glorious past,
Or dubious future vast.